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CHAPTER ),
Arrow and Fire.

Half a eentury azo the great roglon
between the Missourd and the Sterra
Nevadas, exeept for Denver, Salt Lake
City, and a tew mining eamps, was &
lfﬂ"lli'“m! forestless desolatlon known

culy to Indian, coyote, and venture-
tome emigrant, Yet two men under
the

Rolden wing of the government
rianted a line of lonely posts, and
linked them with a chain of stage
craches. Over this treacherous way
fped dally messages, men and treas
ure; sped. and arrived=—if frost and
Indians permitted,

Late on an autumn afternoon the
Overland Mall was tolling sunward up
& Wegtern rampart of the Rocky moun-
tains. Two paseengers were on the
box with the driver. The center man,
booked as Alfred Vincent, was slight,
fair, and. to the superficial eye, young
to boyishness. His alr of one bred
to the best of city refinements con.
trasted sharply with his fellow-trav.
cler, who had been Introduced as Mr.
Phineas Cadwallader, though the
driver afterwards called him “Blow-
hard Cad,” which nickname he vindi
cated by & constant stream of gogsip.
But an astute observer would have
seen that he was trying to penetrate
the reserve, the slight mystery that
surrounded his fellow-traveler.

Yet whatever the mystery, Alfred
Vincent was now posting westward
with a letter In his pocket signed by
Colils P. Huntington, and directed to
Leland Stanford, goverior of Calls
fornia. and president of the Central
Pacific Rallroad company, Alfred pald
slight heed to the others. Hizs impa-
tient Imagination winged him far from
present inaction, over mountain and
derort, to the far west, to unguessed
conflicts of the future,

‘Holy Mackinaw!
ﬂ'mk of tiliing a Hll"uarl throush
Lig God-forsaken country!

The cangtiec gontence rntum] All’red
fram hie reverie: and Phineas noted |
that “rallroad’ was the magic word |
that broke the s:---l!, The dri\-q-r, wil- |
lam . bet ter known as l‘ncle‘
Billy ! s quid of comfort,
srat with |~c‘:-l|~n and touched up &
! with the tip of his rnd-

ing leader
et “Wail,
s of calling

I'm not u;ktns

.5. ~-¥r haalnt
1 )

Linild any sonid, either. Not over

ay.

27 U'ncle Billy questioned.

That Duteh Flat Swindle. Those
¢ P fellers kave thelr wagon road |
bailt over the Sletras. and—"

Hew in binzes can they build a rail
senl, Cad. withour a wagon road?

Dios't they have to feed their advance

And won't they

ik e

ction camps?

bave to do it for vears, while they
cut thelr miles of tunnpels?”

“Oih thex’ll put  thelr railroad
throngh 1o Duteh Flat mavbe: but
from there on they'll go ft by muleg;

wake all the toll they can get from the
12000000  freightage Nevada pays
cvery year to the transportation com-
yanies. The C. P, people want a bite
of Louis McLane's ple, that's all”

“Theyr're going to get it, you bet!™
The driver amiled; yet his low, leisure-
Iy words seemed a flat,

“Not by a jugful!" Phineas lifted
his volce and pounded the mir; and
Alfred detected the sham note, the
bid for effect. "What do you suppose
we are doing along the line? Why,
San Francisco merchants can sit in
their offices and sell to all California,
to Nevada, Idaho and eouthern Ore-
gon, at any price they choose to name.
And McLane and all the other trans-
portation folks can haul the goods at
their own figures; they won't even let
the towns have post offices because
they like to carry letters at half a dol-
lar apiece. Ban Franclsco bay’s full of
ships, and the mountains are full of
gold: and we're getting it guing both
ways, out and in"

"Yes, yo're taking too much.,” the
driver replled. “Yo're killing yo'
gold-egg goose.”

Phineas' smile was unpleasant. "Oh,
no! She's hearty yet. And we won't
divvy up the eggs, either, with those
seven-by-nine shopkeepers In-that mud
hole they call Bacramento. Do you
suppose we'll let them make a fishing-
pond of the bay, and a winter water-
ing-place of San Franclsco? Not on
your gold toothpick!"™

Uncle Billy's eve flashed its firat |
"Stanford’s worst |

hint of resentment.
enemy wouldn't think of calling him
seven-by-nine: and 1 reckon California
voters'll have something to say, Le-
land's got right smart influence with
them."”

“Yes, They voted both state and
city bonds, didn’t they, Mr. Dodge?"
Vioncent asked, joining the conversa-
tion at Iast.

“Oh, call me Uncle Billy,"” sald the
driver. “It's so long gdnce anyone
called me Dodge. 1 need an introduc-
tion to the name."

“You bet Stanford's got Influence
with the voters,” Phineas broke in be-
fore Uncle Billy came to Vincent's
question. “But 8an Francisco brains
and dollars can beat voters any time,
Did any of our citizens subscribe for
stock? The rabble voted bonds for us,
but have the supervisors lgsued them
nt? You bet not!"

“1 shoald think Gov, Btanford could
compel; the law's with him, Isn't-it?"
Alfred asked, with a languld alr that
well concealed his Interest.

“Compel? Compel nothing! The
law's slower'n molasses at the north
pole.”

“Anyway,' Phineas persisted nolslly,
~it anybody's going to bulld a raliroad
i#]l be McLane ard Ban Franclsco.
By Hookey! 1f saybody milka this

ment cow you bet It'll be us!”

“Well, we need the railroad,” Uncle

Billy sald positively.

Only fonls would |

Gove'no' Stan.
|
]
ile don't intend
He's got a het- |

; ens’ sidewise look dill- |
meht oo fn Alfred’s mask. E
]

|

"Need 18?7 What for? Does the east
eare about us? Not a pin, exeept for
our gold, If they get a raliroad they'll
demand moie of us; and If we don't
pony up, thex'll ghip troops over our
own road to whip us in. No, siree!
We'll be a Pucific republic vet, Call:
fornin and the other coast states. And
the renegades, red and white, here In
this country that's the back door to
hell"—he waved his hand toward the
polson-pooled, sagefringed plain they
were crosging—'they're just the fel-
lers to stand off Uncle Sam."

“len’t that secession?” Alfred acked
with a scrutiny Phineas resented,

“Becesslon? No, it's self-preserva-
tion, Anyway, think of getting a rall-

road round Cape Horm! It'll take a
century!"
“Then they'll tote it across the

luhmus,“ Unecle Billy maid calmly.

"Oh, you're dead stuck on them
Sacramento chaps, Uncle Billy; and
that Is bad for you, They'll bust your
game and leave you flat broke.”

“Call on me in 'T0 and=" Uncle
Billy began, when a trace caught on
a rock and snapped. “Accident num-
beh 12, Thirteen'll be a whoppeh,
boys!" he remarked as nonchalantly
a8 If he had only lost a whip snapper
in & city street. He stopped the team,

handed the lines to Alfred. and nepped]
lightly down to repalr the damage.

“Guess I'll go Ineide for a npap.”
Phineas yawned and climbed over the
wheel into the stage,

“Do you belleve the Pacific rallroad
can be bullt?” Alfred Inquired, when
the swinging six had again settled to
thelr steady trot.

"I'm betting on ft."

“But McLane and 8an Franciscos-
It's an immense opposition to fight.”

“You're dead right. They're setting
up scarecrows all aleng the lipe. But
Leland Stanford’'s & good buncombe-
buster; an’ I'm Dbetting on him and
his kyabh track:!”

Alfred's eves caught the light of
Uncle Bill's enthusiasm. *1 think 1’1
put my hand to their wheel If | can
lay hold of a spoke.”

The sun was bot, though the night
had been painfully cold. The bare
road, now sandy and ellent, now rocky
and ringing. stretched on and on
through unpeopled solitndes. Moun:
tain and el magnified In the clear
alr, appeared, receded, and advanced
—cheated the imagination with thelr
mysterlous semblances to man's struc-
tures. Alfred Vincent thrilled to each
of these weird voices from the wilder-
ness,

Yet homesgickness gripped him gs
the rhythmic hoof-beats put him added
miles from the home he still longed for.
He thoght ef his sorrow-etricken moth-
er, her love unvanquished by any deed
of his; of her teaching; of the still
more potent example cf her pure life
—these memories saddened, yet soft-
oned him; blended his eager vislon of
the approaching west with the bene-
diction of the spired temple. And for
A space his heart was attuped to
prayer and paean.

Uncle Billy broke the long silence,
“Not yet, my boys," he sald affection.
ately to his team.

They had left the black alkaline wa.
ter behind, had climbed higher, where
a thin film of more Innocent-looking
water was spread on the drab earth
before them. The November sun was
summer-atrong. the dust intolerable:
and the mules coaxed dumbly for
water,

*Not yet, boys," Uncle Bill repeated.

“lsnt it safe?"

“Yes, safe, perhaps, but this is the
cink of the stream; the creek wateh's

A heap betteh a mile furtheh on."

s Qu“‘hwi el A

The mile was semlperpendicular,
and hrought them alongside a brawl
ing stream, willow-hung, with splash-
Ing trout In the still pools, and wild
ducks skimming a large pond at the
edge of & small mesa, After welcome
draughts for man and mule they
veered away to another ¢limb. The
gorgeous evening pageant was nearly
over when the team swung arcund a
sharp rocky point, and one of the lead.
ers thied far out of the road. The
driver brought them about to & quick
standstill, facing back.

“There's fresh blood ahead. That
Cooly mule can smell It a mile; t's
the only thing he shies at. Hold these
ribbons, young felleh, while I prospect
a little.”

He came hack pregently, his weath:
er-henten face sobered and stern.
“Waoke up In there! Them Injuns has
blocked the read again.”

Phineas, suddenly disturbed from
his long and nolsy nap, elimbed out
with poor grace, "The old man has
no business to send pnesengers over-
land without escort. It's an outrage’
It lun't my business to clear the road!"

“Here, come up here and hold the

team! I'll help the driver,” Alfred
called,

“No! 1 eain’t trust my team with
him! He don't=" Unecle Biily Inter
rupted,

But authority rang in Alfred's tone.
The change had been made, and he
was already stalking after the driver.

Around the point the sight he sud:
denly came upon made him reel—
turn sick and white,

“1 know it would be too much for
¥ou, boy; but now yo're hyah get to
work. We haven't & minute to lose.”

The road here was a narrow rock-
cut. Two white men lay across it,
one scalped, the other with his throat
gaping horribly, and more than =&
dozen arrows buried In his flesh. Pe-
yond, the ruins of an emigrant wagon
blazed lazily.

“We cain't stop fo' anything but to]

“Can't we put them In the stage®
It's awful to leave them!”

“It may be worse to take them: and
I'm afrald we'll need the stage for the
living if—If we get through.”

Alfred pald mo more; and Unele Billy
wartned to him as he saw the clearcut
jaw et and a steely light ereep Into
the dark violet eyens.

“He's game!” Uncle Bllly whispered
to himeelf,

Gently they disposed of the poor,
mutiluted bodies, and hurried back to
the stage. The driver armed each
rarsenger with a rifle and revolver;
and ordering Alfred beslde him, and
Phineas to keep the lookout from the
top, he awung hls team Into the road
and drove forward through the cut
with =lagh and oath.

Durk was stealing on, yet the sun's
goud-night glory el lngered, l1s
fiaming banners striking {oto the aver-
heed darkness, flooding earth and |
heavens with strange, sinlster color. |
Alfred thought of what lay hehind, and
gripped nle mun sharply. ‘The team
siowed, and Uncle Biily no longer piled
the lueh,

“See that light there, away yoa to
the left?"

‘You" |

“That's Anthony‘s, the next station. |
Some one's alive there, and that #ome |
ane & white, or there woulln't be a!
caudle light; the whole place would
he  allght.” Rellef unsteakable
hreathed in his words, and a half mile
pateed in ellence,

“This I8 a terrible way to earn a
living!" Alfred s=ald at last.

“Yes: but this job's eaey compared |
to the trick the puny express hoye |
uged to play."”

“This {& dangerous enouagh, I won.
der the compeny can induce men to
undertake the work. Don't you find
it wearing?”

"Oh, yes. 1 suppose It {8, It's right
smart skeery suometimes, ‘specially at
night when 1 make the trip alone. And |
I wendeh poassengehs don't hur-h‘

cort, llke now."
“They would
they'd sce,
for you drivers.”
“Well, 1 reckon the Lord knows his
husiness, an’ mine, ton. | figger all |

if they knew what

asleep on the hox."

A sudden admlration for this hero
of the desert warmed Alfred's heart

“This time I'd hated to let them
hacon-colored eritters get e betor
I got to Anthony’s. Those tracks are
¢l from Anthony's; and there's more
than men and property—there's An-
thony's little gul, and="

Alfred shivered st the significunt
patse.
“Anthony's had bard luck., He's one

of God's best, if he s 5ot up a mite
queer.”
“Doez he live alona? O no: 1 supe

poee he hng a helper as they have at

Btella, pove little clhilcken! Sho="

Alfred walted discreetly,

“Away back In the fifties Anthony
struck it rich oveh Wnoehoe wav,” Un
cle Lilly began again a stendles
tone. “Btruck it powerful rich: panned
out money fasteh'n he conld ecount it
And what d he do bur put up the
durndest biggest palace thle side of

‘Frisco—put It up r e where
| he struck tin. It was a hangup place
fo' sho'; big rooms with fluweh gvar
dens in the carpets, and floweh gyvar
dens on the walls; gold chairs, and

The Road Was a Narrow Rock.-Cut, Two White Men Lay Across It

cleah the road. These tracks come
from Anthony's: and they're fresh
and a heap of 'em. The arrows are
nearly all different; that means a lot
of tribes.” He spoke In low, tense
tones while, as fast as possible, he
threw the burning debris over the
lower side of the eut.

Alfred sald nothing but joined in
the labor with a quick skill that made
Uncle Billy revcke his opinion of the

small hands. Alfred's back was
turned, vet he could feel—see—those
—the gruesome spectacle behind.
What could be done? How should

they be dispoged of’—but there was
no time for question,

“Can you beah a nand hyah, Vin-
cent. and quick?"

He turned. The driver had already
lifted the sheulders of one; Alfred
took the feet,

“Right fo'ward hyah, round the

point."
“You—you arent going to—to
leave—"
"Yes, we'll have to, it we don't

want to look the same way mighty
soon!"

Mo " - ..
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lorking glasses rill yo'd see yvo'self so

1n1:m,\' timeg yo'd think yo'd got 'em
agein.”

“That there honse” he continued
presently, “stood in a little artificial

bird, setting there on the bare flank
of the Bi-eery Nevaydys., Bnut the
whole blamed outfit looked awful lone.
some in spite of bein' 20 grand and
handsome. It seemed durned outr of

& snowbank."

1ly 7" Alfred questioned,

“Yes, one little gal; that was all
When he got those domestic cyards
dealt out to suit him,
east somewhere for her,
peart little slip ‘bout nine veahs old
{ —come oveh from Sacramento in my
stage. | used to drive In God's coun- |
try those dayvs.

“Anthony put her in as mistress of
the manslon: an’ there she'd sit in her
high-back chair at the head
table ag big as life. the only bit of
crinoline vresent when he'd glve grand
dinnehs 0 the Washoue quality.
men would toast her, and she'd stan’

up and bow, solemn as a funeral.”
“What? No woman at all around
her?"

after her a mite,

such; a good old eritteh, but no

little une neveh saw any but men "
“How did she !earn anything?"

(TO BE CONTINUEL

BECAME THE SLAVE OF HABIT

A Boston psychologist was recently
reminded of the story of the Russian
jaller who, changing his oceupation,
found the chief interest of his lels-
ure moments in catching birds, put.
ting them In cages, and selling them
to the highest bidder.

The sclentist having to attend & se-
ries of lectures in a large public hall
struck up acquaintance with the jan-
itor of the building, and soon noted
in him a suggestive bent of mind.
The man s~emed fond of counting the
people, and would oecaslonaliy report
the exact number present. W g have
115 here to-night,” he wo:  say, or
“Just 201 all told,” or, when the hall
was crowded: "1 make it 370." There
was A problem in all this, but it took
some time for the psychologist to
solve it

A bit of frien”y, familiar talk, con-
tinually remewed, did the busipess,

for it brought out the fact that the
janitor had spent many of the pre
vious years of his life as warden iy
an eastern prison. With rifle ou
shoulder, from some inclosing wall,
the man had counted his convicts un.
til the hablt became ingrained. In
the recesses of his brain the lecture
hall took the shape of & jail yard
and the audiences were his prisoners
He counted because he wished to
know If all were there,

Fanciful Finance,

“Time," remarked the wise person,
u'. mon.!.u

“Perbaps,” answered Mr. Sirius
Barker, “but it shouldn't be broughi
to the attention of some banks Ihave
heard of. Instead of ‘clearing-house
certificates, they may find it comfort:
able and convenlent to issue elght-day
clocks.” -

agalust being sent across without es. | DOSPital and be operated on,

Hut it's iofinitely worse |

got to do is to 8ee he don't catch me |

| treatment to zet me in a falriy

other =tatlons, hasnt he?' Alfred
hoped the driver would tell Elim niore |
of the smtion agent, not hectuse of
his own interest in the agent, but that
he might be saved from thinking.
“Yesg, he has a helper, Gid Ingram;
hut he's only o boy. if he is bhig. And

looking gyvarden, just as sasey ag a jay- |

place, llke a peafowl in fuli spread on |

“Didn’t Mr. Anthony have a fam- |

he sent back!
She was @

of the,

The |

States.

“Oh, he had an old woman to look |
comb and mend, and'

thoroughbred. And except for her tha |

s el

FOUNR THMR CAUSE.

After Six Years of Misery and Wrong
Trulmn

John A hﬂtn. of Robertson Ave
awe, Pen Argyl, Pa, suffered for six
years with stinging
pain in the back, vio-
lent headaches and
digey spells, and was
assured by a special.
ist that his kidneys
were all right, though
the eecretions showed
& reddish, brick-dust |
sediment. Not satisfied, \!r Enders
started ueing Doan's Kidney Pills.
“The kidneys began to act more regu-
larly," he says, "and in a short time
I passed a few gravel stonca. I felt

| better right away and since then have |

had no kidney trouble.”
Sold by all dealers.

Foster-Milburn Co., Bufalo, N. Y.
INTERMITTENTLY.

s A L W
purigt—What are you jumping up
like that for, me good man?

Howling Dervish—Yeow! Dog of an
unbellever, I'm elevating my mind.

SEVERE HIMORRHO!DI

Seres, and Itehing Eczema—Doctor
Thought an Operation Necessary
=Cuticura's Efficacy Proven,

“l am now B0 vears old, and three
years ago | was taken with an ate
tack of piles (hemorrholds), bleeding
and protrudiug. The doctor said the
only help for me was 10 go to &
1 tried
several remedles for months but did
not get much help. Durlng this time
sores appeared which cru..gsd to a
terrible itching eczema, Then | began
to use Cuticura Scajp, Olntment, and
Pills, lnjecting a quantity of Cuticura
| Ointment with & Cuticura Suppository
Syringe. It took a month of this
health
state and then [ treated myeelf once
& day for three months and, after that
ouce or twice & week. The treatmen's
1 tried took a lot of meney, and it is
fortunate that I used Cutlcura. J H
Henderson, Hopkinton, N, Y., Apr
26, 1905."

Suggestive.
Towne—There wie a speiling-hee
down at our church the other night
The pastor gave out the words, Did
sou hear shout 1t?
Browne—Nn; was {t Interesting?
Towpe—Rather The first three
words he gave ont were ‘inerease”™
“pastor,” “salary.'—=8tray Storles,
How's This?
We offer Ore Hunired Dooars Rewar
oase of Lalarrh tOat cannit be cured

g et F.J.CHENET & CO.
We, the unders!

for ihe et 18 pee 3

:sm :ulﬁ 9 Susioek iraL
" o CarTy U i 4 i
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Tal's Catarrh
gireetiy up ©othe Yo 7

kr:.-. --r Lobiesm r‘ e dhce auﬁl
Lie, d¥iete

Il.n. . gnu.r Pills for ccantt .nt 58

Before Anlnlll-

Adam had just finished naming the
animals

“Walt til! 1 start on the flah"” he ex-
claimed, gisafully

Thug we lcarn he was preparing to
tell some whoppers even before the
fall.

With a smooth iren al:d Defiane
Btarch, you can launder your !hl't
walst just as well at home as the
steam laundry can: it will have the
proper stiffcess and finish, there will
be less wear and tear of the goods,
and It will be & positive pleasure to
ufe & Btarch that does not stiek to the
tron.

Forgivensss,

*"he¢ state!” sneered the convict
of anarchist, "What do I care for
the state?”

“The state” replied the court, “is
pot inclined to repay rour harshness
In kind. It will care for you for &
year, ‘'~Philadelphia Ledger.

lmm-m te Mother
Examine carefully every botua of
CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for
fofants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Bignature of

In Use For Over 30 Years,
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Immense Pig Iron Productien.
In the last eight years the 1Bree
great iron countries have produced

| 10,300,000 tons of plg iron, of which

over half has come out of the United

Do You Eat Pie?
1f not you are missing halt ‘r- pleasure of

life. Just order from OLUT gTOCur A few
packages of “OUR-FIE" and learn how
easy It s to moke I..u:'- n, Chorolnte and
Custard ples that will please you. 1f your

':H'er won't supply You, goto one uho will
tuply D-z..r:a t.‘. « Ruchester, N.Y."

Woman Owner af Large Ranch,
Lady Ernestine Hunt, e¢ldest daugh-
ter of the marquls of Allegbury, owns

| and operates a horse ranch at Calgary,
| Alberta, oo a stretch of land nearly

e l.
e | EF!E'
.8.'!
mmmmuu::m

S S

#0,000 acres in extent.

It Cures While You Walk,
Allen’s Foot-Ease is a certain cure
n-uuns. callous, and swollen, achi
t. Sold by all Druggists, Pri
impt A hﬂlhtltlﬂl
len 8. Q]

ice 25, Do
Trial Eh

Physical culuture is excellent, but
don't neglect to exercise your discre
tion.—~Poobh Richard, Jr.

Mre. Winslow's
m children safiens
ures

Yy

A 1szy man will not work himself so
long as he can work others.

wi.b" u!l: le B:lndu — the hm{
' WA
PRl o T ol

The theatrical manager haa

a poor
lho'ﬂltlll'tlmm
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50 cents a box. |

M an Advertisement Convinces You,
Stay Convinced

When you read in this newspaper
the advertizement of & manufacturer
who has paid for the space used to
convince you that It is to your Interest
to buy his goods, and you go to a
dealer where such articles are usually
bhandled for male, do not let the dealer
or any one of his clerks sell you some-
thing e¢lse which he clalms {s “'Just as

good,” If an advertigement convinced
| ¥ou, It was becaure of the element of
truth which It contained.

| INSIST ON GETTING WHAT YOU |

| ABK FOR.

In the Free Vaccination Ward,

A Lithuanian woman was getting
her fifth buby vaccinated the other
day.

"1 am glad.” #ald the young surgeon,
that vou recognize the importance of
vaccination'

“Oh, yes,” she gald, "1 often won.
der." ehe added pensively, "what it's
done for. thenan, It's to shew vou're
a free citizen. the same a8 naturalizas
tion papers, ain't 1t
|

Laundry work at home would be
much more satlsfactory if the right
Btarch were used. In order to get the
desired etiffness, It {8 usnally neces
Eary to use so much starch that the
beauty and filneness of the fubric (a
hidden behind a paste of varyving
thickness, which not only destrove the
Appearance, but also a¥eote the wear
ing quality of the goods. Thig troy.
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Deflance Starch, as it can be applled
much more thinly because of its greut
or sireugth than other makes.

French Bculpter Complimented,

M. Rodin, the celetrated sculptor
has bern asked to paint some frescoes
for the new art gallery at the Luxem.
bourg palar_o

fur‘p" T-.l is of

e. Dr.
The world belongs to thoege who
come the Jast. They will find bope

aud strength, ae we bave done—LoGg
fellow,

Single Binder

Low s straight 8o, Many
stnowirs Lrefer thom o guts. Your
desivr or Lewis” Fucrory, Peoria, 1,

Do your duty and let (he other fel

low 40 the explalining.

DODDS

KIDNEY
PILLS

K I:_': N Il Y

ki, R “
fHtumate

t
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SIBK HEADABHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills,

TLer plar r. i=r¢ Dis

er regulate the B we s

i’-“'\- )’

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SHlLL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature
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REFUSE SUBSTITUTES,

CARTERS

The
General Demand

' of the Well-Informed of the World has:

always been for a simple, pleasant and

| efficient liquid laxative remedy of known.

value; & laxative which physicians could
sanction for family we becauss its com-
ponent parts are known to them to be
wholesome and truly beneficial in effect,
acceptable to the system and gentle, yeb
promipt, in action.

In supplying that demand with ita ex-

| eellent combination of Syrup of Figs and

Elixir of Senna, the California Fig Syrup
Co, proceeds along cthical lines and relies
on the merits of the laxative for ite remark-
able rucocea,

That is one of many reasons why
Syrup of ige and Elixir of Senna is given
the preference by the Well-Infornied.
To get its beneficial effects always buy
the genuinn—manufactured by the Calis
fortia I'ig Syrup Co, only, and for sale
by all leuding druggista.  Drice iifty centa

FREE

160 Weslern

Canada

- FARMS

whn a Settler Can !oeur. In

\VESTEIII CANADA

160 Acres Grain. Growing Land

2010 40 lmholn \\hul to the Am

40 1o B0 Bushels Oats to the Acre.

5 1o 50 Buihels Bltlo; to the Acrs,

imbar for Fancing an Bu;&llm FREE.
Good | aws with Low Tana

Splendid Railroad Fuunm ucl Low Rates.
Schools and Churches Convenient.
Satisfactory Markets for all Productions
Lood Climate and Perfect Health.

Chancos for Pfohtlbl

Romie of the o ciuglands 'm
Easkatchenasn nr t 4 Low e me-
Quirs j thoke ot LenitLinl and prosperous
Bections Lnder The

Revised Ilomulnd ll;umlens

by which FORY U8 CPPe
tain condith L ! Mo, By
daughter, brother or =, -1.- of inteuding bome=
L0 T

Entryfeeinenck case s 8109, Forpamphiet,
HLant FestWoat PArt c L imrs s ti Frles riul tng
h.“.ap L WLETE Ty surute. g ¥ o

4.8, CRAWFORD, 129 W, Ninth Si., Esases City, Mo.3
& 4. DROUGETON. Room 436 Quincy Bidg., Chicage, 1L

TOILET ANTISEPTIC

Keeps the breath, tecth, mouth and body
antiseptically clesn and free from une
beaithy germ-lile and dinagreenkle odors,
which water, soap and tooth preparations
slone cannot do.

’ll’mlcldll. disine
ecting and dendors ¢
izing torlet requisite
of exceptional ex.
cellence and econ-
omy. Invaluahle
for inflamed eves,
throat and nasal and
uterine catarrh. At
drug and toilet
stores, 80 cents, or
by mail postpaid,

Large Trlal Sample

Wt UMEALTE ANT NEEUTY BOOR GENT FASL

THE PAXTON TOILET GG, Boston, Masy
SOLDIEHS' wmews
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PATE"TS Mm- | B mna Fntont Ateor.
Wash nats Al ow

ﬂ'h Turtieiim “hs Lol red
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Cauliflower, $900 an Acre

This Ils What is Being Done on South
Texas Land.

" Dr. Chas, F. Simmons Has Cut Up His Ranch of 95.000 Acres and Io
Selling Truck and Fruit Farms of From 10 Acres to 640 Acres
(Including Two Town Lots) For §210. Payable
§$10 a Month Without Interest.

Joseph Duily, off‘ Nicuthe,

51

The Hon
Ip the Nlinois Corn Belt
Am one r\f the her

Ban Antonia for 12 vears, Any t!

s taxpavers on farm lands |
well Ceunties, llinows, and 1 have been fan
infty farmer can g%
meney off of this chean lnn! acre for uere, than .u"\

ML, who owns thousands of scres

\furn and Taze-
tions 4roun
nich, snd make more
land in the State of

HIRE with 1

Lllinois, that sells from $100 to 8225 per scre.

Investigate this before the I.md is all sold.

For full particulars and beautifgl

views of the ranch, write

DR. CHAS. F. SIMMONS,

215 Alamo Plaza,
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thetongue, SBale for

SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS.

GRS

"PINK EYE &% e

Cures the det anﬂ nn A8 & preventive for others.

Ligui
ood maresand all others. Best kidney rem
centsand #1.00 bonlo.“tbaad llutll-lhu dogen o zen. Bold byn.:lldm.:l,lh
and horse goods houses, or seul express pald, by the manufactiurors.
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